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SELECT STURY.
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ETHEL'S METHOD.

L The tidy servant-maid entered the
parlor with map-pail und dust-cloth.—
She looked at the drenched plants in the
window.garden—her voung mistress =tili
houlding the streaming watering-pot uver
them, with a grave, abwent look on her
face, quite nnusu.l; at the litile pools of
water all over the vilcloth that protecied
the carpet; and her neatness took alarm.

“La, ma'am! just look bow you are
wetting ‘em—ruunin’ all over every-
thing!™ ‘

The lady started, looked down at the
dripping plants, and, culoring fuiutly,
said:

“Yes, I have watered them most too
muech. Never mind. Just wipe up the

water, Mary, and it won't de any harm. |

They were so very dry."

This lnst was anid by way of explaining | for sgain and agnin Ethel's face rose be- |

to the girl what might otherwise seem
strange; but, trinth tosay, the planta had
never niissed being watered a day yet.

“Sure, ma'an, they won't be dry agai
for a lang time to come.”

A scrap of paper, pic
habit of oversight and order, and care-
lessly glanced at, was the real cause of
this sbsence of mind. It had not been
plessant resding for a bride of a few
weeks, especially when the words were
in one's husband's hand writing:

“I can’t stand this. ['m ofl to theclub

agnin; I love Ethel well enough, of

course; but, Ifshe were only alittle nsre | liness even, as he opened the dvor,
like Helen, or not quite so——well, quite |

20 soopney and sentimental.”
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with you some cvening soon; and it ia
three weeks since they were here. | fear
thay will *hink it sirnnge.”
Thers was oot the slightest sign of
sullenness or ill-temper when he pleaded
some pressing engagement for not going,
“he would go =ome other time, though
| perhaps it wouid be better not to wait
for him.” He read the paper a little
while, then pnt an his overcoat, and
with 3 “Guod -by, Puss,” wentont.

He retnrned home earlier than osaal;

fore him. He felt unensy, yet he could
not have told why. He wished he had
gone with ber, she had looked so pretty

Harry looked in the direciion his friend
| indiested. Surely momebod. lovked fam -
ciliar. Ethel! At the same time the
| thonght of what people would sy pash.
'ed over him. What untoward circum-
mances hronght them both here? Any

thoughts of Ethe!’s indignation never
ftevabled him fur an ap instant. He most
| put the best face on the matter he could
| to save remark. No one besides the Ren-

fields und their partr need know but that
| this was the arrangement.

field her smiling face became severe,
|ard her manuer frigidity iwelf, while
rhe barely acknowledged his salutation;

o | half-pleading with him to go: and, when and, when he turned to Ethel as a safe

When he wax presented to Mrs. Een-

“Mr. Lathrop i= going, too, 1 sop-
po=c?" mid Mrs. Benfield w Ethel, in

his hearing.
He looked eagerly at Ethel

rwered:

“1 do not think he has quite decided.”
“It isa long juonrney to take llt.me.r

dear, Of course, if he doea not go, ber
will find svwme one who will accompany
you."

Ethel answered something about being
a good traveler.

If vuly she had =aid she “hoped he
wonld go;” for she knew that Harry on-
Iy walted a word frum her, and Harry
knew that she knew it. But she was to

She |
canght the lovk, evlored snd then sn-

. LIISCELLANY.
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I Joe's Heavy ?tck.

The stream that Daniel Webster so
well luved was funmious for trout, snd he
was famous for catching them. Often
he would sit for honrs on 8 moss-cuver-
ed stone in a retired pook—his line
idmgling in and above the water, but
| never a bite; and if thers had been, the
fish was mle, for he was eatirely uncon-
reious of all around and about him.—
| One warm and snliry morning in Jaly,
while thus absorbed, he was aroused by
hesring over the stream:

““Hulla, there! halla, | say! How are

he had refused, how good-tempered and I place to hide s momentary embarrass- | go alone. She cumpleted her prepara- | ye? Nice moming this! Got any fish?

ked op from | sweet she had been. Perhaps it wonld |

be better for them both if Ethel were
not always so plearani—som thing a lit-
tle more spirited and tantalizing, so that
a fellow wouldn’t always know what he
‘ was to receive—a smile or 8 frown—it

| wonldn't be quite =o inwipid.

S0 thinking he entered the hovse—
There was a rense of quietness, of lone
He
wurried into the parlor before taking off
hi= avercuat,

This Fihel “who was loved well | down, the room lovked deserted. In

enough, of course,’” but who was“spooney
and sentimental,” was herself; but who
was “Helen"—this fortunate person
whom it was desirable she should resem-
ble?

People take trouble differently—a
good deal necording to the temperament,
and & good deal according tu the amount
of good sense.

Unfortunately for her birds, and
plants, Ethel Lathirop kept on with her
employment while pondering this new
aspect of things; unforthaately lor the
bird, beenuse it got only bird-seed —nn
petting, no nice bit of cake or apple; and
for the poor, drowned plants, as we have
seen.

As to outwnrd wigns, Ethel's blithe
song died on her lips. Her dark eyes
had opened wider, and, it must be own-
ed, grew blucker and brighter. Her face
at firet lost all its color; then face, neck,
enrs flushed to deepest erimeon,

“Spooney and sentimental I"  Yes, no
doubt she had been sentimental and fond
—if that was what “spuoney” meant.—
She had shown the wan she loved best of
all the world, and whom she had wsup-
posed till now loved her, all the wealth
of her fond young heart; and it had
wearied and desgusted him.

At this conclusion, pain, and wound-
ed pride, and mortifieation brought a
deeper tide of crimson to her brow, and
the hot tears .to her eyes, which as yet
pride had kept back, It seemed for »
time a question, almost a chance, wheth-
er she would ery her heart out, and sink
down into a sad, spiritless, prematurely-
old woman. Bhe might, perbaps, but
for that ward “*Helen;" bat it in doubt-
ful, notwithsanding all the seeming, if
there waa any pos=ibility of such a rerult
—for Eibel, although deeply wonnded in
both love and pride, had a deal of char-
neter, and apirit, and ‘good sense under
the fair, child-like exterior.

She remembered now sll the reports of
Harry Lathrop's attentions and devotion
to a Miss Wilder doring two years he
wns in Europe on business for the firm
of which he was junior partner. Could
it be her old friend and glass-mate, He-
len Wilder?

With the confidence of true affection
in the man to whom she had been engng:
ed a year, she had only smiled a happy
little smile when the gossp was reported
to her, and had never questioned him,
gither in her letters or on his retnm, as
to the foandation of these reports; and
their marriage had taken place svon af-

r.

This, then, was the canse of hiaab-
sence the lnst fgur rvenings.

“lmportant business,” he had raid.
She was a strunger ina strange city. He
had tuken ber nowhere. She had return.
ed all her calls slone, ITe had sent the
carringe, but made some excuse for not
accompanying her each time. Whaa she
so repulsive to him as that—or was he
ashamed of her?

Ethel's haughty little head took a
haughtier air at the thought, She was
by nature a proud woman, but love had
mnde her meek. Too meek, since this
wan its reward.

What shousld she do? To sar that she
thonght of packing up her trunks and
starting for home, leaving & note for
Harry explaining in a few brief words
the cause—which she had read a dozen
times in novels was the right and proper
thing to do—1o say that this idea never
erofsed her mind wonld be untroe; but
Ethel had been hroughtup in atrict New
England principles regarding the marri-
age-sncrament; and, even had she been
disposed to forget them, she knew very
well that, under such circumstances, the
home of her stern Puritan father nnd
mother wonld not be open to receive
‘her,

That she came tosome conclariog was
evident from the murmur. "Hch:
win me over again, and find it harder
than before;” and the resolute expression
round the sweet lips showed thatshe was
no broken-hearted woman,

When Harry Lathrop mn up the stepa
and opened the door with a latch-key bhe
quite expected a3 a matter of course, to
see a girlish form rash out from behind
the door, “just for » surprise,” and to
feel two arms aronnd his neck. Nodouln
it was a relief that he did not see anyvone,
and only heard strains of gay masie from
the parlor. So abscrbed was the musi.
cinn that she started at the “Good even-
ing, my dear,” that sounded just behind

real nlarm he songht the servant. He
lnoked really disturbed ns he questioned
her.

Mre. Lathrop went ant. sir, with Joseph,
soon after you went away. She said she
shoild be home by nine o’clock. Tt's real
lonelv-like, you see, for & young thing
like her to be alone sn, evening after ev-
ening. I'm sare she’ll come roon, sir,”
#he said, not noticing her master's frown-
ing fice.

Feeling indignant and exceedingly in-
jared, Mr. Lathrop wandered aimlessly,
abont the parlors until he heard the
sound of earringe-wheels, and Ethel's
merry voice bidding some one “pood
night;” and the bell rang, when he threw
himself into an eaxy chair, and was ap-
parently so absorbed with hiz paper as
not to notive her when she entered the
room,

“Why, Harry, dear, have you got
home first? 1 did not expect you for
half an hour, bat I conld nof get away
before. They were all so sorry you
couldn't come. | have had a delightful
time!” And =o the dear girl had; ex-
pression, voice, manner, all testified to it;
and she looked as she felt, bright and
happy for the moment.

“And who, pray, may ‘they’ be, if 1
miny presume to nsk?’ with severe digni-
ty.
r““"ho‘.’ Why, who could they be,
Harry, dear, but Judge and Mrs. Ren-
field and their family?” in a surprised
tone.

“And you have been that long dis.
tance alone to-night! It wasn’t safe, and
was ont of place. What must they
think?"

“But I did not goalone, Harry. I
tonk Joseph with me, andghey sent me
home in & carriage.”

“That proves thut they thought strange
of it, and that it was not a proper thing
for a lndy to do. Of course Juseph was
no protection.”

Ethel answered with apirit:

“I had no one else to go with me, and
I am quitesure my friends did unt think
so strange of my eoming to-night as that
I had not been there before, AndI had
a very delightful visit,”

“Very well. il that is the way you take
my well-meant ndvice.”

This little episnde was productive of
only a passing clond. Ethel was natur-
ally sweet-tempered, and Harry liked
her none the less for this display of
«pirit while he thought of it, but in
renlity forgat all about it hefore he
came home the next night, o that it did
nnt have the effeet it should have done
—that of making him more thoughtful
of, and attentive to, his young stranger-
wile,

But, as night after night passed, and
he received no more surprises and no
more kisses, they could not have been so
disagreenble as he had tried to make
himeelf believe, or he would not have
leaned over her chair one pight after he
had got bome, and asked:

“Why don’t a fellow get any kisses
now, Ethel ?”

Ethel blushed, but replied, laughingly
and in mock aurprise:

“What! Kiaser after the honeymoon!
What a strange idea!”

“So they were only given asa mnlter
of form?” he said, in a piqued tone;
“and afpoor, credulous fellow took them
as proofs of affection. Never mind; give
us ~ome supper, then.”

He said it almost as if he onred, and
Ethel longed to put her love nllinto ane
kiss and give it to him; but she wasnot
deceived—it wan only a pasming caprice,
dictated perhaps by vanitr,

Ethel was passionately fond of music,
and her opportunities for hearing it had
been limited. She had hoped, night af-
ter night, that Harry would propoze go-
ing to the opera; but the Iast day was
come, and he had said nothing about it

ment she met him with the sir of a | tione with a heavy heart; and now ticket, | have any bites?
young Empress. But he was 100 much | eleep ng-berth, luoch, baggage were all | there? I've been fishing two hours; nary

a man of the world, had too mucb"‘w’!-

nonchalance, 1o be easily disconcerted.

ners and convessation. Harry Lathrop

Mrs. Renficld hersell saftened, under the
irresistible charm of his manner. Be |

| ed ire.

| “Why didn't you tell A man yon were

going to introduce him to your own
‘ wife? She's wanderfully beansiful; but
I pity you, old fellow, She don’teare a
peg for you. Nota peg!™

However Mr. Lathrop may have re-
garded hiz wife, it was not agreealile to
have her love for him questioned, and |
he began to wonder if what he had -up-|
posed & superabundance of aflection, the
expression of which had wearied him,
was & mere form, 8 girlish pretense on
Ethel's part, as she had intimated; and,
a= one is apt to value that of which one
is uncertain, he began to feel a vague |
unrest, and tn waich for some proof ofl
Ethel’s real feelings. |

Bnt Ethel was no longer the easy,
sweet-tempered girl, earvling about the
honse, whom it seemed easy to read, and |
whom it was of no great consequence
whether he offended or not; bat a cold,
sately woman. He kad attempted an
explanation, a lame apology, after the
evening at the opera; but it was receiv-
ed in silence.

In the meantime Ethel, through the
Renfields, had formed quite a large cir-
cle of scgnaintances, and waseverywhere
popular. The house was not the desert- |
ed place that it had been the frat few
weeks of her living in it; but young peo-
ple went and came and often Ethel went !
out with them. |

Ocensionally Harry met her on the |
street with her friends, and had an op-
portunity to see her with other people’s
eyes, and began to admire her. |

Ethel was very pretty, if not strictly
beautiful, and always dressed richly and
with exceeding tuste. Their ecircum-
stances warranted it, and it was her |
right and duty.

She was, ar ever, n eareful housekeep-
er, nnd studied her hnsband’s tastes and
pleasures as far as their domestic ar- |
rangements were concerned;: but her nwn

penilent of him, and some way thiz idea
begnn to tronble him. |
“Shall you go to the Parkers' to-night?" |
Ethe] usked at break faat.
Mr. Lathrop hesitated, and looked at
her to get vome #ign of her wishes; but |
the fair face was inscrutable. [

“I would rather have n qniet evening
here at home with you," he at last repli-
ed.

“Thank yon; dut | have sentan nceep-
tance. Thinking perhapa you wonld non
wish to go | agreed, conditionally, to go
with the Renfields, It is the first lnrge
party to which | have been invited, and
naturally I wished 1o go.”

Harry knew, and perhaps Ethel, that
Helen Wilder, now Mpra. Richnrdum.
with her husband, wounld be there.—
Perhaps he feared to rouse the old feel-
ings.

However that may be, at the proper
time he accompanied Ethel. If he had
feared she would be a heavy weight all
the evening he was ngreeably disappuoint-
ed; for they had no sooner been received
by Mrs. Parker than a group of young
people surrounded Ethel and carried ber
off, and he would not have got an op-
portunity to speak with her again during
the evening had he not sooght it

He wondered himself at the total in-
difference with which he met Mrs. Rich-
ardson. Not a more rapid heart-beat or
gnickening of = pulse; but, beautiful as
he saw she was, he yet listened with
thoughts and eyes wandering toward
the “spooney"” wife. She passed just
then and he met her eves. There was »
sirange expression in them—something
that he conld not fathom; bat, with in-
nate perver«ity, he leaned over the beau-
tiful woman with whom he was convers.
ing with an appearance of great devo-
tion.,

Time went on. Ethel Lathrop, from
being an object of indifference, “spooney
and sentimental,” came to be the one

Mr# Rentield and her daughters ealled
during the foremoon, and, on learning
that she had not been to the opern, and
was not expecting to go, inxisted that
srhe rhould sccompany them that even-
ing. They would not hear of denial. The
Judge wax not going, #0 that thera was
a spare ticket, and a spare seat in the
earringe, and it was just what they want-
ed. They wounld eall for her und set her
down.

Mrs. Renfield had known Ethel from
achild, and waa as fond of her almost aa
her own daughters, by wnom indeed

her, She did not throw back her head
and put up her lipa for a kias, as she had
Jed him to expect she wounld; but she
looked round and smiled brightly, told
him slie was glad he had come home,

. and ran off like a good little honsekeep.

-

er, as nhe wns, lo order on the table their
dainty supper.

She chatted gayly, as shealways did
during the meal; but there was a name-
Jgsa something that atteacied her hus-
band's gaze  to her every now and lhen‘;
or it might have been becanse she wans
dressed very becomingly and lovked un-
vsunlly pretty—but he had never taken
muoch note of that in Ethel.

After tea Ethel expreascd the wish
that be would call with her thatevening
on her friends, Judge and Mrs, Renfield
*and their dasughters, the latter of whom
had been ber playmntes for years.

Blie saw thst he was about tomake

“They are anxiovs to know you, Har-
ry, end made me promise to come over

=
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Ethel was regarded quite asa sister. The
experienced matron may bave guessed
the young wite's trial; bat, if she did,
she wan a safe friend.

At the appointed time Ethel went
with her friends, and her evening would
have been one of supreme enjoyment
had she not, directly after they had ta-
ken their seats, discovered her husband
not far distant. She felt indignant and
resentful, ss whe had never been before.

To do Harry justice, he had no inten-
tion of going to the opers when he left
home in the morning; but an requaint-
ance hnd urged him to go, and he had
consented.

Hia friend, after looking leisurely
about throngh his glass, remarked:

“The whole world is eertainly here.
There ars the Renfields—not very long
here, but quite distinguished and exclu-
sive people. Do you know them? Well
worth knowing. I will introduce you. I
see 8 charming pew face with them.—
Lat’s make ous way there.”

person in existence whose affection was
of value to her hushand, He hated and
loathed himeelf for his treatment of her
previonsly. Common eonrtery shonld
bave prevented such conduct, and espe-
cially when she was a stranger o every-
one. “Insufferable puppy"” he called
himeelf.

Proud, also, although he wasnow prop-
erly attentive, he would not, though he
longed to, hecome Ethel’s shadow,

It wina few weeke before Christmnas,
Ethel received n letter from home, with
an urgent invitation to both her and Mr.
Lathrop to come home Christmas and
make as long n visit as possible.

Ethel read the letter and passed it to
Mr. Lathrop.

“Would you like 1o
after reading it

“ Very much, if possible.”

There was no doubt of her wish to go,
if tone and look conld be trusted.

“Then go, most certainly.”

He would have said “We will go"
but he wanted her to express rome wish
in the matter. She, however, kept n re-
solute silence. It had been s hard strug-
gle for Ethel to keep op the show of
pride and indiference—harder still his
feelingntoward her, and met many » look
that made ber almost belieye that he
loved her. But she mnust not lose the
riu now, if almost won. Neither was

t for her to spesk.

Bhe made her prepamtions for going,
without further words st the time.—
Harry signified neither assent to por de-

'o!" he asked,

The Miss Renfields were more approach- !
able, and were delighted with his man |

life und happiness were becoming inde-  juy to his hesrt; and, as she met his vyes

In the sleeping-car Harry bade his
wife “guod-hy” and told her to tuke
care of herself, and write a= often as she
cvnld. e lingered yet, hoping for the

ly. at last, left her.
But just ne he stepped off the car he

sides, Harry Lathrop e«as s handsome as  remembered the magazines in his pocker |
The lights were tumeil | well an elegant man. Ethel only remain- | that he had not given her, and went

back. He found her erying—not a tear
or two, but A good, genuine ery.

She looked up when he sat down by
her, turned her head quicklr 1o the wir-
duw, ana gaid, hurriedly. *“She had a
terrilile headache.”

Those tears 2ome way had made Har
r¥’s heart beat quickly, but he only
miJ:

“] came back to give von these maga-
zines. Ethel, if you feel tinnd abom
taking this journey alune, just say so,
It is a long and tiresome one. | can go
juet ax well as pot. Wauld you mither I,
or somebody, went with you?
the cars are siarting now."”

“Yeuo,” murmnred Ethel, gratefn] that
he hnd put such a constroction on her
erving.

“But it is too late to find anvbodsy
else. 1 fear it will have 1o be me,
Ethe).”

*Yes," agnin enid Ethel, not very rel-
evantlv.

“Then I shall go.”

When the cars were in full motien,
and there was no possibility of his going
back, Ethel said:

“But how can you mansge o go?
There's the house! And you haven’t
any ticket, or baggage, or anything.—
What will you do?”

“Oh! 1 shall manage well enongh.—
There's the telegrmaph wnd plenty of
clothing-houses all about,” said Harry,
with a wicked look in his eyes, and a=
innocently ans if he hadn't his ticket safe
inside his eoat-pocket, and his valise
rafely stowed away smong the baggage.
“] ean’t Jet my wife go alone if she wants
me. Does she?” he ended with a whisp-

1 believe |

How d'ye wet over

hite. | see you have long boots on;
what'll you take to earry me over? Dun't
want lo get my feet wet. ['ll pay yvou
l well: what'll yon take.”
Here he paused long enough for Mr,

rarely failed to please when he wished. wish “that he was going;™ but reluctant- | Wehster, who had all the time been sur- |

| veving the speaker (a slight built dandi-
fied youth), to ask:

“What will you give?"

“Well, a quarter; thag’s "ngugh, ain’t
R
| “Well, yes; T suppose it i=.”
| Sa, quietly laying down hiz rod, he

teok his way to our Boston boy, Jue D.,

| wha, by the way, was as good a fellow as

| ever mold tape; he wix now ona three |

| day=' furloogh, and bound 1o crowd =il
the fishing, sea bathing und xight-seeing
rencons  into the allotted three days’
time, and one was rapidly passing away.
Mr. Webster seated himselfon the bank;
Joe mounted ki« shoulders,
[ Tiber bore, po Joe upon the god-like |
shoulders safely crossed the stremm.—
The quarter guickly changed hande,— |
Mr. Welwter quietly =ettled into his ac-
customed seat, while Joe on further
plessnre bent, hamtened up the stream.—
Tired and hnnogry, he returned rather
Inte for danner, and passed into the din-
ing hall, where the gnests were engaged
in the laxt act of the drama,

Our Bostonian, however, fell to with
an appetite sharpened by his morning
exercise, and with a full determination
to make up with speed what he had Jost.
m time. So intent upon his own aflairs |
wa# he that he took no notice of thuse
around the table, until some one request-
ed Mr. Webster to relate his morning |
adventures, |

Joe looked up, and following with |
his own the direction of all other eyes, |
he heheld his morning XEneas. Turning |
to his nearest neighbor he asked:

“Who is that 1" '

“That! why that's Daniel Webster."

He found no farther uee for Lis knife |
and fork, and was silently leaving the
table, when Mr. Webster now reécognized

Without anawering his question direct-
Iy, she said:

“It seerned so far to go from home all
at once, Harry, after you were gone.”

Ethel did not think what she revealed
by these simple words; but the bronght
a great light to Harry's eves, and a great

at the clowe of her sentence, 1 think all
was fully understood between them.—
Chirago Tribune.

Puzzled Clothiers.

Threa clothiers of Davenport, Towa,
says the St. Lonis Republican:had three
similinr surprises for Christmas. They
each received, without the knowledge of
the others, a letter pustmarked *“Chica-
go,” cantaining severally $2, 32 and 27,
a lock of shining brown hair tied with
n red rihbon, and no wrining except the
directinn on the envelop, Each wonder-
ed long in silence over the pretty mvs-
tery. Then it happened that one spoke
o another about the =strange incidem:,
and so all three got into confidential
rommunieation, and mingled their won-
derments and snrmises. The three let
ters laid side by side showed the same
handwriting on their backs. The three
little shining sheaveaof broewn hair were
of the same shade, and the three pretty
bows ot red ribbon were cutoff the same
piece. The three epistolary myateries
were evidently from the snme person—
and that person a female, without doubt.
Then one of the pnzzled clothiers hap-
pened to remember that he once had a
pretty mervant girl with brown hair.
Then it was remembered among them
that this servant girl had paseed from
one of the three clothiers to anather
ruccersively, and had lived inall their
fumilies and given satisfaction. She left
the last place to marry a man of means
and went to Chicago. where one of the
clothiers heard she was moving in good
society and living an npright life. Then
the three clothiers solved their puzzle
thus: The girl had been gnilty of little
peculationa while she had lived with
them, and thus prettily confessed her
fanly and made restitution. Iteould he
nothing else than conscience money, and
the hrown locks were peace offerings for
forgiveness and sweet remembrance.
They mny tarn kitchens into charity
haarding-honses, feed their heaun onthe
fat of the larder, hold high carnival
generally below stairs, and require em
ployers to furnish them recommenda-
tions, bat thers in something good in the
composition of servant girls after all.

A Leap Year Tragedy.

They stood together in the entry be-
neath the ball lJamp. “Then, Henry,
she said, in &8 low woice, wherein were
blended determination, melanchuly and
love, “you refuse my suit?" “Yes, Ella,"
he veplied, in mccents that were firm,
tho' the spenker's voice trembled, I ad-
mire you; I will be a brotler to yon,
and watch with pride your course
through life, and if ever trouble should
befall you thers will at least be one
friend to whom yov can come for suc-
cor; but 1 can never, never be your hus-
band.” *It iz not becanse | am poor,
Henry? For oh,if that were all, I could
wil gladly from morn till pight for you,
and strive and win a home for you,
humble it might be, but oar own.” “It
in nsolers Lo attempt to induce me o
change my determination.  Though I
am but a poor wenk man, I can never,
never change my mind." “Then, ernel
voung man, so fuirand yet so false,
farewell. To-morrow you will see my
mangled remaios on the lecture plat
ferm, and know that it has been your
work. But it will be too late,” and,
clasping bim to ber bosom in a wild
embrace, she fled inte the onter dark-

kim; with a look ora nod (Joe could
never tell which), he detained him and
requested him to take wine.

Joe tonk the wine with a trembling
hand, and with a look of earnestentrenty
begged Mr. Webster not to relnte the
circumstance which occurred in the
maorning.

Mr. Webster replieds’

“Yon rhould not be ashamed of the
ndventure, since there iz no young man
in the country, however lofty his aspirn-
tions, that will be likely to attain the
position you this moming occupied.”

Joe left the table and the honge, and
nn the first train left town, satisfied that
he had done ennugh for one season. In
the evening Mr. Welster related the |

whole affair to the amembled gnests, |
and thiz day, Joe enjoys the sobriquent
of “Dan."

Strange Music in the Air.

The Rochester Express says that the |
people of North Chili,
are speculnting, and some of them get- ‘
ting superstious, over an pnaccountable
noise, which it thus dezeribea: “It iz not
a vagary nor an illusion. The evidence
of the existence and resurrence of the
enrions phenomenon is unimpeachable.
It has been observed and commented
npon by a large number of reliable peo-
ple. About seven o'clock every morn-
ing there can be heard a soft, songhing
=ound in theair, like the musie of an Fo-
linn harp, but of greater volume, Thix
weird music seems to pervade the air for
miles. Families living widely apart
have heard it the same hour. At frst
it was noted with simple curiosity, bm
its recarrence with ruch regularity when
the air is not distarbed by violent storms
has given it & romanlic interest. Var-
iour theories have been presented, such
an the vibration of the telegraph wires,
or the sound of a fur dicant Jocomotive
whistle toned down and mellowed by
distance, or rome peculiar condition of
the atmosphere, or formation of the
ground. Bnt these do not satisfactorily
account for it. 1t is unlike the round of
wires, and too akin to mu=ic to be cansed l
by an engine. It 15 henrd miles awny |
frum the wires—on each side of the rail- |
road—where the sound of vibration
wonld be enrried nway™ the wind., Tt
seems Lo float high in the air. now clear,
now faint, and then swelling again to
distinctness, Bome penple have nverred
that the sounds proceed from a certain
apot of ground about & mile from the
station at North Chili. They describe
the earth vibrates, and that the sound
seems o rire and flont away skyward.”

An Experiment in Wheat Cultare,

I said to you lant =pring that our
grange was on & trial to see how much
wheat we could make on one acre, and
the reason was not favorable in our
country for a good crop, and the most
wade was 20 1-4 bashels. This nt
I made, but it was not well flled, being
about only one-half crop; according to
straw | never thought it worth notice, aa
I have made more many tiwes, to pick
the best withont any particulartrial. 1
am now preparing to make more corn on
an acre than vur iriend that made 221
bushels and seven quarts to the acre. |
tell my neighbors that I want to excel
all—1 am improving every year in farm
ing—quit renting beeanse they will not
farm well. I have offered 1o rent my
Innd if they wonld farm it as well na |
do, and take one-fourth rent. | tell our
people we have the finest country in the |
world. If we wonld do onr part we
wonld be blossed with an abundance, |
raine whest, onts, rye and corn, and a va-
riety of grasses, horses, cattle, sheep and
hogs, 1 willlet you bear from me ngain.
—{V. C. Lamore, in Southern Flanta-

onros connty,

clination of the invitation.

& N aml, l?kr | some romance; but the hair of the dend
| Cwsar, whom Cassius from the ragineg |

A Lock of Hair. The Picasures of Far Ing.

Almaost every one has hind at lesst one It ix & pleasure to an intelligent

lock of hair cut from the head of one | to be the owner of a good farm

man

nio messages, no letters, no tokens of uny | done properly, no other puramit in =0

kind 1o tell of love and remembrance. | well sdapted o aflurd health and b ppi-
Every one knows that strange emotion, ness. To have wweet milk, and fresh
balf jov, half woe, with which the tiny  butter and egege, and vegetables and
relic of so mueh that was wnce dear can | fruits from one’s own garden and
thrill the soul.
we dare tu take it from its hiding place. | one’s own raising, 1w live upon—is very
hold it in the palm, pressitio the cheek, | ngreeable. To ee piga,
| and use is a= @ talisman to recall ull that | calves and colts  inereasing, the crops
we mus=i perforce furget in the world for growing, the siock improving in  value,
the sake of strength to do it battle. the fruit trees bearing their scarlet and
Wedo not know whoee hair that which | golden harvests, and evervthing prosper-
yon treasure may he—whether the sy
| eurl from a baby's head, the dark lock | agement—aflords any good man  pleas-
| from the brow that once mude your pil- | ure.
low, a parent’s gray tress, or a young |  Bot the firmer to enjoy farming, must
lover's sunny curl, manage

orvhe

the Faenbow,

He must
He

in this

Nor does it maiter, his bnsiness well.
for all love in ils essence, in that part of | plan wisely and exseenute promply.

| it that outlives dentn, is nlike and equal- | must be a sort of military man
Iy pure; but we know that there is noth- | respect. He mnst lny  the plan of his
There are campuign, at this season of the
no words for the thoughts it brings.— | and carrv it ont as thoronghly as puoesi-
They mock langunge. As you wouch it, | bly. Toenjor farming, one wants the
| and gaze at i1, you have nothing tv sav. best  entile,
You feel the thomns of your dead rose, | horses, sheep and swine, froite and
, thet is all, and the wonnds they make | Frope. He should be ambitions to have
hlped. | the bent, and should strive for it econ-
There are old snperstitions about locks | siantly., Hix crops shonld be pat in the
of hair. It was not well for lovers to | best manner. He should bave the neat-
exchunge them, it ic spid; and sorcerers | et and hest kept meadows sand pastures,
always pequire a8 Jock of hair before | the finest orehard< und gardens, and neat
wording spells for or sgainst mnan or wao-
man. In Sweden and Norway one who
|letr a listle bird get o hair of his head
for her nest,dics before the vonng bhird« It is not necessnry to have expensive
iy, unless old possips are mi-taken. | bnildings. Any. however cheap, if pnt
Even about the hair of the living livs | in the proper place, surroundesd by nent
fences, and the gruunds adorned by
shade and forest trees—will look well.

| ing like it to you anvwhere, vesr,

best of evervthing—the

farm buildiogs. and everyilung =hould
chow an air of tidiness and order dicia-
ted by nn intelligent mind.

|

is a poem that hearte comprehend. Soa
thief, who had stolen a ludy's jewel cas- |  The passer-by will be pleased at the
ket, once sent back at some risk to him- | ontleok, Fle will see there the evi
relf, & little golden tress folded away |dences of a happy home.
amidst the diamonds —more precions | buck a few mds from the rond, on a lit-
than they—to the chilidless mother, with | tie knoll, #0 the water drains easily from
this brief nute: ‘Which [ 'srn’tthe "arnt [ it.  Bhrubbery and shade tries are
10 keep hid” planted in the ward, To the r' ght or
But it 1= only when it i=cut ofl' that | the left of the house and a little bak of
there is any romance about hair. unless | it, the barps and stables are built with
it is heantiful. On vely tresses no one [ some system. The garden and orchard
has any mercy. Yet, conrre or thin, or | are convenient to the houge, and every
red or faded though it be, sonie day the | thing i arranged in order. The farmer
commonest thatch that ever covered | has taken pleasure in forming his plans,
#kull will be so much, so very much, to | and now takes pleasure in seeing how
one who has ontlived the being on whose I neatly everything looks, His wife and
hiend it grew; such a strange, awerome aons and daughters and neighbors see

and 1o

dwelling in that silent Innd whenee come | earry on the business of farming. If

Only now and then do ard, and pouliry, matton and  bacon of

ing as it genernlly will under wise man- |

The hoive sits |

The Dest End of a Bargain.

o |
A certain farmer, who in the conree |

of & year porchased a hundred dollars
| worth of goods (and always paid for
them), called st the store of a villnge
merchant, hia regular place of denling,
with twa dozen hrooms, which he offer-
ed far male.  The merchant (who by the
way, is fund of a good) bargain) exam-
inesd hix stock, and ssid:
| - Well, Cryus, 1 will gire you a shil-
| fing apiece for these brovms."
Cryus appeared sstonished at the offer,
{and quickly replied:

“On, no, John, T ean’t hegin to take
that for ‘em, no how; but I'Lilet yon have
‘em for twenty cents apivee, and oot »
cent less,”
| "Cyras you are crazy,” replied John
“Why, see here,” showing him a fine lot
of briows, “is an article a great deal

better than sours" (which was true),
| ‘that T am reiniling at twelve and a
| half centn npiece,” (which was not tene

by seven apd a half centa.)
“1 don"t for

care thnt,"” answered

Cyrug; “your broome are cheap enough,

| “bat you can't have mine for less than |

twenty cente no how!" and pretending 1o
| 'be ahone half angry, he shonldered bix
| brooms and startesd for the door,
| The merchant, getting a little ner-

vour aver the probable loss of a good

custamer, and fenring he wight go 10

lsome  other store and

never reluarn,
siid:

“See here, Cyrns, hold on & while, if |
give you twenty cents for vour hrooms, |
*uppose vou will not ohjeet 1o take the
price of them in go.uda.”

*“No, 1 don’t care if [ do,”
Cyrus,

“Well, then,” said the merchant, “as
| you arean old customer, | will allow
you twenty centenpiece for this lot. Let
me fee—IwWenly tines twenty-four make
Just fonr hundred and eighty —yes; four
| dollars and eighty cents, What kind of

gooda will yon have, Cyrua?”

| “Well, now, Juhin, I reckon it dun't
mnke any difference to you what kind of
goods I ke, dues it ?”

*Oh, no, not st all—not at all " said
the merchant.

“Well, then, an it don't make no diff-
erence to you, I'll ke the amount in
them "ere brooms of yourn, at twelve
and u half cents apicee! Let me see-Tour

replied

| izers in our own stables,

| thing to kiss and shed fond tears over,
and put away carefully, among precious |

relics.

A Farm of Twenty-five Aeres.

Mr. B. F. Farnham, of Bucksport,
Mo., has a small farm of 25 ncres, fice
in tillage and the rest in pasture. He
ciit the present senzon eight tons of guod

| hay, and raised from eightv-nine rods of

land, 2,500 lbs. of agnash, 80 bushels
Mangold Wurizel beets, 40 ba<hels enr-
15, 40 bushels potatoes, 5 bushels beans,
60 burhels turnips,
sweet corn, pole beans, green peas, elc.,
for summer family nse.

The firat ten rods was planted with
wqnash, Lills 8 feet npart, made broad
nnd deep with the spade, and potaioes
drilled between the hills from which he
raized 2500 lbs. squavh, and 15 bushels
potatoes. Twenty rods in Wortzel hieets
vielded 80 buschels; nine rods in carrte
40 bushels; sixteen rods in potatoes 25
bushels: twenty rods in turmipe 60 bu<h-
els; fourteen rovds in beans 5 bushels;
seed planted, 6 quarts,
were used except stnble manure, and he
believes we shonld make onr own fertil-
He hus gwed

phesphates in yenrs past by way of ex-

rutabago

No fertilizers

| perimenting but bdlieves good hurd wood |

axhes ns valuable ns the phosphnles we
genernlly purchase.

After the ground is prepured for the
sevd, about all the work ni d weeding is
dune with Harriogton®s patent seed
sower and hn:d cultivator, of which Mr.
Farnham epeaks in the highest terms —
After harvest, hix land is thoroaghly
plowed and cultivated, and laid down 1o
grass in November, Mr. Farnham keeps
two cows, from which he has sold the
present season, 350 worth of milk; two
exlves for $4, and made 240 Ibs. butter
buside what milk and crenm has been
used in his family of five, and they are
“good livers.” He believen cows do
quite as well in the winter on good hay

and rootngas on oil cake, cotton seed 1 must travel.—[ Rursl World.

meal or shorts, which no farmer can af-
ford to buy:—we ecan raise rools much
the cheapest. In feeding Mr. Farnham
makes a change in roots each Jday, feed-
ing tornips, wurtzel, and earrots alter-
nately.

It mnst be remembered two calves
were kept to the age of fuir weeks, ana
1200 qiw. of milk sold, besides what wae
ased in the family, which would take
the milk of one cow at lrast, Jle hns
made two cords of excellent manure
from his pigs, which was applied to the
Innd before laving it down to grass in
November.—[Rurmml New Yorker.

Influenee of Greeabacks.

He looked like a man who might have
had fifteen cents Jast fall, Lot who had
used the last of it weeks ago.  When
he mat down in the restanrant the wait-
er= paid no heed 1o him, and and be
rapped  several times before a culured
man xlid that way.

“I want fried oysters,” «aid the m=n,
as he looked over the bill of fare.

“Dey in jim out, fried oysters in,” re-
plied the waiter.

“Bring me a chicken, then.”

“Dere isn't a chicken in de place.”

“GGot any venison?' inqnired the man.

“Not an inch, sah ™"

“Any hum and egga?"

“No, sah."

“See bere,” mnid the man, getting vex.
ed, “I want a square meal. I've got the
dueats right here, and [ can pay for my
dinner and by your old cookshop be-
widen™

He lifted a big roll of greenbacks ont
of his pockel, shook itat the darkey and
continned:—

“"Have you n chicken?"”

“Yeun, rah, I guessso, mah; 1 have de
bigzest kind o' beliel dat since we com-
meneed to talk s chicken hae hown
right into de kettle an' been cooked
And now about dat venison and  dove
fried oystera—dey has also urrived.”

Chock Fuo edits & Chinese newspaper
in Ban Franciveo. Add two 'ato Fu's
name, and you'll have the kind of men
that edit oo many English newspapers
in the ssme city and elsewhere.—[ Nor-

. P lollurs ighty $ B
the influence of these admirable arrang- s e and eighty cents will get thirsy

besiden |

| Journal uf Commerce aavs:
| ers were gropiog in alwost utter dark-

or but lit-
tle more, than to put up everything in a
slip-shod, hap-hazard manner. It would
| nell for two or three times ns mneh, Bt
homes should never be sold. They nre
sacred places. They should be made for
one’s children, and children’s children,
How dear are nll the n=gocintions of vur
childhood daya! Why break them? Why
let strangers intrnde
| places that are the holisst on enrth?
| if farmers would exerciee this care
| and foresight and mste. in making their
farm= and humes attractive, there wonld
he s stronger love for country life
There is too moch inclination amonyg
the young people for the city, and vesr-
in popula-
[tion and inflnence at the expenne of the
eannfry.,

ments. It has cost no more,

and  desecrate

| I¥ onr cities are increasing

what we are rom-
pelled to see almort diaily as we go from
onir country home to our office iu the
city, they would spare no labor to endenr
fivrm

Could parenis see

Could they see the debauchery, open and
noturions, incident to all cities, they
wonld shudder. Could they see the
Young men, yes, and young women, ton,
that parnde city streets, bearing every
evidence of wice and intemperance
and degrndation, that a few wesks or
montha or yenrs ago enme fresh and pore
from conntry howes, and then consider
that sach perhups may be the fute of
their kith or kin, if enantry life is not
made more attractive—would they not
aay it in our highest duty to attach our
children to farm life, 1o favor
amus:ments, to patronize good books

and papers and libraries, te help elevare

innocent

lite to their sons and danghers.
[

| eight brooms, and Give cents over. I
|r€lnn'l. make much difference, John,
| nbout the five cents, but as you are a
right clever feller, | believe 1 will just |
| take the change in terbacker.™

] When Cyros went out of the door
| with his broome and “terbacker,” John
was wseized with a serions breaking wut
at the mouth, during which time Lie was
distinetly honrd to violute the third
commandment several Iim---' h_v the h)‘» |

standers, whe enjuved the joke hugely,

A Terrible I=olation.

Nearly opposite Brock way s is Porter s
Island, Lake Superior, mys Swinefued in |
his history of the jron mines, a bit of |
rock, npon which was bujle the “govern.
wenl house,” the residener of that high
nnd potent individoal, the Uniwd Suntes
| ngent, who reigued over the copper land,
counfer-signing permita and dinpensing
favora of & eonsular nature to visitors to
Copper Harbaor.

In the summer of 1846 we saw a half- |
breed woruan who had been Crousoving |
on the island; she and her hushand hud
been placed on the irland in charge o1 |
property. Owing to the wreck of the |
hrig Astor, in the {nll of 1845, supplies
failed 1o reach them. Long they waited
fur succor, but in vain. Winter cnme
wn, snow covered the ground, and ies
gathered on the waters; then this lonw
pair were left to their fute un this mvage,
desolate  island
reach.”

“out of humanity's
The shrieking winds as they
swept through the fir trees, and the
biack billows of the stormg luke, spend-
ing their snllen fary upon the rocky

conste, were the only sounds that could

| the tone of soviety, to earefully consider
I the tastes and wishes of young people,
and to give them proper direction, so
that the dangerons period of yonth may
be passed in sofety, and the rocks which
have shattererd the barks of tens of |
thourands of generous yonths, may

be |
avoided in the voyvage of life, which all |

Households & Hundred Years Ago.

In speaking of the comparative com-
forte and conveniences enjuyed by our
ancestors in their humes of a thousand
vears ngn, with their descendant= of this
generstion, Dr. Nichole, in the Boston
wvr Fuly-

| ness, =0 far me scivnce was coneerned,

and but Little progress has been made in
invention and the arts; scarcely one of
the
and for warming and lighting Jdwelling- !
Not n pound of conl or a |
cubic foot of illaminating gas had been |
burned in the country, No iron stoves |

modern contrivances for enoling

was known

were naed and no contrivances jor econ
omiring heat were emplored nntil Dr. |
Franklin invented the iron frame fire |
place, which will bears his name. All|
the cooking and warming in town, and |
country were done by the aid of fire
kindled npon the brick heartlsor in the
brick oven. Pine knuts or tallow candles
furnish the light for the long winter ev-
enings, and manded Ooors supplied the
place of rags and carpeta. The water
used for hoaschold purposes was drawn
from deep wells, by the creaking ' sweep”’
and it is & curiour cirenmstance that
both the well und the boilding meeting
the necessity of & water closet were often
at long distances from the house. o =
oold night to be ealled tuward sither of
them was something drendful 10 think of.
Noa form of pamp was used in this coun-
iry, 50 far aa we learn, until after the
commencement of the present century,
There were no friction matehen those

greet the ear during the long, dark win-
ter of that high northern latitude. For
companionship they wust depend upon
ench other.

But, before the winter was half spent,
the busbmnd sickened and died, and the
poor woman  wis absolutely alone.—
Wrapping the remains of her dead hus-
band in a blunket she removed them
from the hut and deposited them in the
snow, where, fruzen solid like a pillar of
ier, they were preserved until the réturn |
of spring permitted of other barinl.— |
The widow passed the long winter as
best she could. subsisting upon the flesh
of rabbits which she managed to snare; |
her berenvement, hardships and the ter-
rurt of jsulation, wonderfiol as it may
serms, did not aflect her health or mind, '
She wan taken off from the island in the
spring, and was happy enough when rhe
reached the mainlond.

Nor A Common Bascar —At New- |

ark, vesterday, while the car on which
Sheriff Dickson, of Richland county,’
wis bringing two eonvicts to the peni-
tentiary was at the depot, & considerable
crowd gothered at the window at which
thecemvicts were seated. Some curiosi.
1y was manifested as 1o what crime the
convicts were sentenced for. A bystand-
er finally nsked one of the prisoners,
“Why, don't vou know me?™ maid the
seamp. “My name is Hickox; T am the
bank president who stole three hundred
thonsand dollars from the First Nation-
n] bank at Mansfield. ['m a big thiefl;
not one of your common raseals, Thia|
other gentleman was my enashier,” The |
anawer appeared to be satisfactory.— |
[Columbus Dispatch,

Wiuar 13 tnE Suxl—Professor
Rudolph, in & lengthy paper on the sun, |
says: A molten or white hot mass, 858, |
000 miles in dinmeter, equalling in bulk
1,200,000 worlds like our own, having =
surrounding ceean of gns on fire, 50,000

enrly days by the aid of which a fire
could be speedily kindled; and if the
fire “went out” on the hearth over night

miles deep, tongues of fames, darting |
apward mare than 50,000 miles, voleanio |
furcen that harl into the solar atmos.

and the tinder was dump =0 the spark awrr luminous miatter to the height of
would not "eateh,” the alternagive re- | 100,000 miles; drawing to iwell all the
wnined of wading throngh the saow a | workls belonging W famsily of
mile or ko 1o borrow & brand of & neigh | planets, and holding them all w their
hor. proper places; attracting with such so-
purior faree the millisns of sl and
sirny wnsses that are wundering in  the

our

Only oue room o any  honse wan
warmed. (ualess some ane of tue Tomily
were il13, in all the rest the temperature

was at zoro during many nights in win-
ter. The mwen and women of & handred
years ago unilressed and retired 1o their
bed at night in an atmosphere colder then
that of our modern barns and woodsheds

fathiombess sbyaa that they rush helpless-
Iy toward him, and fall into bis Sery
embrace. And thus he continnes his
sablime and restless march throagh his
mighty orbil, baving 8 period of wore

ristown Herald. sed they never complaived. than 18,000,000 of years.
™. 3 - &
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Ralslng Rabits for Food.

The value of rabbita artifieially bred
in France ae food s reporied to be $80-
000,000 annanlly, Besides thin their
skins, which are emploved for a great
| variety of uses, either with or withoot

the fur, represent & large sum, the valoe
of the sxportation to laly alone reach-
ing 5,000,000 in a single year.
The fesh of these rabibite i»
principully by the poorer clames, whom
| it snpplies with & cheap and antritious

umed

diet, which if it conld only be supplied
from beef, mutton and pork they conld
not afford.

| Lately the exstensive breeding of b
| hite ha= been introdoced inio lialy by
M. Costamngnn, of Turin, Since THTH
he lina erected extensive numerios for
breeding these animuls, which he
thrown open o inspection, Lis primary
ilen fur profit being the fur, which pre-

line

| viously he bod been obliged 10 export
frum France,

Connected with the nurery of M,
Costamagna is & factory for the prepars-
tion and making up of the skine, so that
the animrls, which, on the firmt floor, nre
ween in the full enjoyment of healih and
vigor, isane feom the third in 1the shape
of beaver hata, warm, somfortubile clonks,
elegant little muflfs, and other srticles
of wearing apparel. The consequence
war that the people becoming secustom-
ed tn this fond the sapply was not sqoal
to the demand, although over 76,000 of
these animmls have been lurnished
food since May, 1874,

The consumption hax alsc extended to
other parts of Pielmont, and into Lom-
burdy, Venice and the Komagna; and
now thoweands who formerly could only

for

indulge in ment on holiday nerasions

oan now daily aflord this, which coxt
them hut littde,

Ftance, Germany and Belginm have
long made nse of rabhits an & commnon

article of food, and now It would seem
that the breeding of rahbits for food
might become general throughout Eu.
rope.

—

And He Did,

And old man with s soldier's overcoat
on and enrrying n big hickory atafl in
hin hand entered an office on Griswald
street yesterday Lo make some inguires

| abuist » person named Johneon, He left
| the door wife open as he entered, and
‘ wan walking across the room, when the
shivering oceupant yelled vut:

Shut the door!

Did you speak to nie? ingquired the
old monn, as he halied,

Yes, wir, 1 spoke to you!

What did you say?

I said shut the door!

Which door?

The ane behind Yumn, sir

| & snw.mill,sir!

Did 1 pay that this
imlllitM’ the man, Don'i you suppose |

was a saw -mill?

know sn affice from a snw-mill?

Why don't you shut the dooe? sorens
ed the man behind the desk

Da you want the door shut?

Yea,
Then I will shot jt. There, the door
is shut, Now, let me sk if you know &

mnn named Johnen?

Yes: a thonsand of them!

Will you tell me where I onn And any
of them?

No Irl knew s million
Johnwone 1 wonldn't tell you where you
eould find & blamed one of the ot

I won'!

Tery well, air, suid the old man s he
turned 1o go, that's what | get by oblig-
ing yon.. Notone man in len would
have =hut that deor for yun

I don't want itshat, growled the office
man.,

Then, sir, 1 shall
said the nld man as he went oot

And he did, A
down-staire altar him, but

lenve it open, wir,

eoml senttle went
itis seldom
that you can hit & man nlier he has got
ten feet the start.—{ Detroit Free Press
s S S

Adviee va. Cash.

The nther morning, when s rawboned
n1rn|ngar was I"“'i"ﬂ' up Rl’n.ll!lbnj |l£ wae
arcostes] by chronie old beggar, who
whined vnt:—

*“]"ve been sick for twenty two years!™

“Weweh! bt that's tough!™ replied the
“What
seemn to be the leading complaine?™

wtranger, as he came (o a halt

*Feverwore, sir."”

“Fever-sore! Why, you've just struck
.“_V late wife had a fever-
sore for eleven wirmight years ™

“And 1 want »
medicine,” said the beggar.

“No use In doctoring," replied
“Wedoctored Sarah Ann and
doctored doctored, and
threw money away, [ spentover §3,000
trying to cure that feverwore, and ahs
died on me just at harvest time, when |
was in the worst muss in the world.”

my family.
little money to buy

the
wtranger.

and we just

“Oaly five cents, sir," urged 1he beg
gar.
“Five cents is nothing, It ben't the

money | care for; it's halding ont  falss
hopes to you, T tell you that yon can’t
be enred, and you'd better stop feeing
the doctors, What yon
Go out and buy you a niee country resi-

wanl s resl

dence, stock it with mnice things, buy
you a apan of spanking good bores,
and iaks comfort while you ean; for you
nre jnst ns sure to lurn df your toes o8
account of that leg ss you are sure that
you see me!  Don't fool sway sny more
money. 1 had one in the family, and 1

know what I'in talking aboat!™

Aboriginal Woeden Lege.

A discovery has lately been mads on
an iland in the Mimissippl which shows
that the aborigines of America wers not
wholly uwoacquainted with mechanical
surgery, but pooasionally wore wooden
legs when deprived of their neatural
limba. In asublermmnesn cave hewn
out of solid rock, many thousands of
years ago, was found, among uther re-
markable articles, a shull aa brown as &
polished walvut, perfect in every respect,
and of extraondinary size, alsoan simwost
complete skeleton with & wooden leg
The fastenings of the artificial limb con-
wisted of petrified leather and brosse
buckles, The original leg appears to
have bheen removed half way between
Lthe llip and knee, Thia dlmufcr_\' is re-
garded as extremely interssling, s not
only proving that wooden exiremities
were fashionable in early apges, but that
a knowledge of bronae ilin

learning of the aborigines,
i

was among

He came home very Inte one nighs,
and after fumbling with Lils Intch key =

| good while, muttered to kimself, as bo st

length np!l!ld the dooe, “1 mushnmak-
eny noish, caush  tholoman’s prhleep.”
e divested himsell of his garmients
with some trouble, and was rongratulai-
ing himsell on his success s he was gots
ting into bed, when » calm, clagr, cold
voice sent & chill down his spinal col-
vmn: “Why, my dear, you aln't going

to sleep ln your hat, are you?”




